CAVEAT 


10 THE 
| OF A 
| CERTAIN NORTHERN 
| VICAR. 
| ADDRESS ED7T@- IHE 
N KREVEREND W. — RECTOR 


A 


K W. 4 


Out with it Dunciad ! let the Secret paſs, 
The Secret to each: we that" bet an Aſs. 
PO E. 


Printed for W. FLEXN EV, near Grays Inn Gate, Helbourn. 
MDCCEXVI. 


[Price Two Shillings.] 


DEDICATION. 


SIR, 
FF will be neceſſary to acquaint you, I : 
have begun the following Sheets from the 
memorable Time of a ſcurrilous Advertiſement 
appearing, upon the firſt Publication of the 
Vicar's WILL; viz. © Whereas a certain 
ce ſcatter-Brained Yorkſhire Prieſt,” 8c. &c. 
I am, 


SIR, 
Your humble Servant, 


Txt AUTHOR. 
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A, W Jouers nor 1 by Fame away 
On On WILLS and CODICILLS that oft betray; 

Ten thouſand Objects ſtrike 2 lively Sight, 

That tune each Merve and give a true Delight. 

Why not at farſt indignant ſpurn the Charge, 

Diſclaim the 7z/e, and thy Name enlarge . 

Rumour ſo long hath reign'd in ev Ty, Mind, 

Truth takes the Hint when Silence is fo kind: 

Laugb. not, my Friend, at ſuch an high Expence 


As thy own Learning, Genius and Senſe. 
B What 
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And — devours the " plamelef Pricft; 
? 


I find no Merriment i in ſuch a : Fad 


4. 


Aud makee/eagh Goſs puke what he has cat? 

A. Convivial Sprite / vindictive C“, ſay, 
Was it for ghis, each j irritating Day, 3 

You fate uatouch d aid heard the Moria \rexile, 
Returning Scandal a deceptive. © RR 
C. For this alone. Their own dear Courant tells 
Without my Au that Yorks decdiv'd themiehes, _ 
When by a Gen na Marraut of the Times 

They ſeiz d me, gwilthe/s, for abuſſve Rhymes ; 
Vain all Remon/ſtrance in ſo plain a Fa! 

Their Prepoſeſſion verify d the Aci; 

I, in revenge, ſubtmitted to the Charge, 


And, wndeceio'd, they worry'd me at large, 


A. What anknon Caſe cou'd tempt them to gr : 
And fix this Mil an Oulan an this? * * 


C. Why Charles. For ſhall not.Charks FI) his Wit? 
The Arrow ſped / no matter whom it hit, 4 
Provided Charles, in Print, enjoys his Pride 
The Fate was mine, the Author ſtill doth Biae / 


As 
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As much to me as to the World unknown, 
But Charles's Preſcienoe knew it ne alone : 


| A. In private free, in public be we nice, | 
Revers'd by Charles, lo, Naſbagſi prov'd aFie: 

He who, ſecure in Fame, unrivab d lives, 5 

What would he more than charming Mufich gives? 

Ingrateful Man] who bleſs d with ev ry Fow'r 

To lift the Soul beyond the Mwuſe's Bow'r, | 

What would he more ? If Honour waits him here, 

Why ſeek Diffinfion in the Poets Sphere > 

Locle round the fruitful Fields, the Foreſt bare, 

How gracious. here, how wild and deſert there, 

See happy Nature bleſa d in all her Goods, 

The p/acid River and the rambling Floods ; - 

Learn, learn, from ber to cultivate the Known, 

Content with hit, leave that to God alone: 

If tbou art happy, Charles, be prudent, flop. 

Bleſs'd in the Vale, why climb the Mountain's Top ? 

Were you not told, © Rebellion ' would commence,” 

« If Mufick meanly borrows Aid from Senſe # 

Lo in the Forld what Havock thou haft made 

All by thy fa//e Opinion, all betray d, 

Betray'd to Ridicule and bear with e | 

AC.] Jreadful Rifpbility, 


B 2 | Katy s, 
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Katy's, where ev ry Sage and 'Sageling come, 
And Scandal holds her own nocturnal Drum; 
Where Gravity, exact in ev'ry Rule, 
Behooded with the Skin of horned Owl, 
Grand Maſter of the Ceremony ſhines, 

Whilſt Vaſh's Hatt afraid, eclips'd, declines : 

A drouſy hum, in Circles, fills the Place, 

And Fumes of Coffee fully ev'ry Face 
Here Trade and Nonſenſe, Politicks and Fokes, 


Diſtinguiſh'd ſhine among the ſober Folks ; 1 : 


Here Dullneſs, Pride, and Folly are careſs' d. I ui. 
And none, than Faſſbosd a more welleome Gueſt; — 


Here Wealth declaims, in ſpite of bluſbing Senſe, * 


(How powerful Gala /) all praile his N ren | 
Miſcall it Wit, and flatter ev'ry Word, A 


Though ne'er ſo harſh, miſplaced, or ah pd; 01 1 


One falls a Victim to the ſolemn Air; 

The Young admire, and catch, the vacant Stare; 
The Mad fignificant all comprehend ; 1 | 
The dubious Shake all feel and muſt and 25 | | 
Becauſe it gives Suſpicion of a Friend; Y 
The Hat, the 27 the Snuſfbox, and the Cane, 
Thoſe card nal Virtues of the Fool and Vain, 


Here ſeem like Meteors not underſtood, - 724 i 


Amas d we look! and wonder at their Good / 
Can I but /avgh to hear the Sage debate, 


And C s ill prefer to Modes of State ] 


See 
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Get *** neglect the Papers and Gauss % 
His Coffee cold, and e en his Snuff forget! f bod 
And Sagelings too a \ ſmart Remark deſign | 
On' each decrepid, melancholy, bine; ryan de 
This lends a Cruteb, and That prepares a Hops. 4 70 
To help, to bury, your delinquent Ferſe ;. | | 2 7. 
One ſwears the Mill on Satire a Lampoon,.. 10 
Another damms you for a low Bu fon, 
But one, more tenders, Rn at the Ae, 


e en! 


You who delight in ev'ry 33 l 2 
And born to ved the Laughter-loving Queen ; . 3 lp 5 
Here then, my C*****, glorying with Me, > FW 
Enjoy the Triumph of Creduliy. 
C. Straight to V*wc®®*®*/2, hand i in hand, ven 29; 5 x 0 
Deride each Friend, and ridicule each Fe; 
Friends ever ready to condemn a Friend, © _ 
Sure to connive at what they ſhould commend, 
But Fee is, here, ſynonymous with Friend; 
People the moſt contemptuous on Earth, 
IWretches the moſt contemptible in Worth : _ | 
A. Strange Impudence ] the Myſtery « define . 
C. Ignorance, Wealth. A. Oh, be it . jours and mine, 
That Fate, which gives good Mature and good 8 enſe, 
A Friend, a Book, and 5 Competence 

Take all that Riches, Pride and Pomp beſtow, | 

ARS all the artificial Flow'rs of Show, 
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Provided You and Fſeevrely lives, 


And have more genutne that Mature gives; 
Whilſt we, my Friend, enj wh ap,; 
Unknown to them ANA fs of being night. | 


For me, in Truth, I cel a ſacred Pow'r 
In ev'ry humble Herb and fairer Flow'r, 
Inſtruct my Soul, my Bemimentr refine; 
Speaking, unheard, in Eloquence fie; 
What though they wither and — By 
Their Do&rine ſtill exiſts in Memory, 
Survives a pleaſing happy Recompencs, | 2 
We loſe their 5 but retain, their 15. 
4 that paper Flow'r in Cloe s De 
ang. jn/enfible, by her car gd 

Che's Break wnfeeling as her * 
"Tween Art and. Nature no DiſtinQtion - EF 
ſhe bre ert to all the fragile: Train 
2 Mae boaſt in their Domain- 
When Bluſbes In, and, odious. Te/lews tant, 
Her Cheeks ill; glow in everlaſting Paint. 
In Cons fair Beem when, the Roſe Go - | 
She drops a Tear Mortality inſpires! 8 
Clo's lives for ever in #ernal Bloom, . TE 
Nor loſes e en the Scent of her Perfume; 
She feels no Moral from its dying _ 


But thinks berſelf unfuding as her Few Wi 


, 
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Such are the r of each deger'rave Furt, 


Who Fins to Marat are the Slives of Art; 


Art ſhines diſtinguiſh' d in ber Zauith now, 
See Men make Godi, Nuigibm diſavo 2: 


And ſuch, for we, the uri may em 
Let at, my Friend, der ue eee 
And give to Merit its: deſerved Fame, 

Applaud the Humble, erlebrate he. 

And all the mr Kindred of the Skies. 


C. un Ge the Mf 6 Of / 
And then each madding LHA TEE di 
The Fault in 7he/e and not the AUTHOR E. 
Bluſh all ye G . 
Who bo! to NONSENSE fell a Sacrifee. - 

Why wantonly pervert a well-meant JOKE, 
And fright the jocund BARD with ſurly CORR? 
If he hath dip d you twice in pungent Gall, 

Once more he promis'd to immerſe you A... 

And give his Purpoſe a Completion fall; 

Whilſt thus he pacific each raving CULL.. 


* When THETIS fondly bath'd her favour'd ON, 
© In hated STYX whioſe Stream doth nvifome run, 
No doubt the BOY wou'd 


Such in this Age are all the fate Great; - . Pt 


| | | c agonize am Hour, * 
And feel a Smart from its ru Pow'yy 
win e EA . f 5 | a g! arr oe! Me 


7 
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© Methinks een now I hear Ae ed, l 

Or yet his Head hath touch d the dreaded bed, 

* Whilſt couchant CERBERUS on tother Shore, 

* Hounded by DEATH, burſts. out in mm Rear, 
And oft attempts into\th'£y/5-to ſpring,” 
But feels within the ſharp\7tentive. Sting! / 
Then down the Bank he flies, and then . ; 

© Foaming he bellows,: and with Fumy burne, 


Again he bounds, fepel'd again, he falls 


© Truly obedient to DEATH s urgent Calls, 
Who fear d (rapacious Fiend !) no mortal Part 
0 * great ACHILLES left to plunge his DART, 
when in INK 1 dip'd each LE ATEE, 
Jo give y ou here a nil d ETERNTTV, 
ou winc'd and trembling ſhouted loud a HE; 
The pleaſing Taſk, when half perform'd, in rom: , 


#1 


© A nother CERBERUS v Wit open | Month, _. .. 5 


0 Ang Pride inflated, bay” nne Full a as 3 5. . = 


© Ye Gods, what Wonders. are there daily ſeen! 
For when the Mater 1 attack” d, behold!, | aig 2 
From Drury Lane hid in theatrick Mowld, _ 7 
© Who ſhou'd'this hideous rude Cyratore wy | 
© Who! (God bleſs u) HARLEQUIN' CHEROKEET 
© Doubtleſs: afraid; leſt careful. I ſhou d leave 
© No peggamt Spot, nt which „ e er eee 
The Lerne Ges if his MIT RE came; 
And laughing, leave you Ying of of the Main. 
© Ample 
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0 Ample Revenge he long hath giv” n us all! 
© Inſtead of gracing Bedlam's injur d Wall, 
Lol he doth, marſbal POPE's maje/tick Page, 
6 Prancing on borrow'd Horſe from Age to Age 12 
Highly ridiculous! to mount and ride 
© A Steed which G**ST*R knew, he cou d not a 
© Shew'd his conſummate and deteſted Pride! 
But the good B**H*P thought in other Days 
Our Coxcomb hap might rival him in Praiſe, . ., 
And graſp'd this Chance to blaſt his furure Bays. 
Unknown unheard, arraign me / pray for what? 
< Miſled by B? N, am I to Same for that? _ 
He who hath fritter'd all his Fame away, 
© Lures you for Company to go aſtray : 
* Oh never be the /acred Ode forgot! 

d by th apoſlate Town to ſuch a Lot! 
© Shall HANDEL too with many a tuneful Friend, 
© Make the ſame jaſt, the ſame inglorious End ? 
« Loſt in Oblivion ſhall they never riſe, | 
And ſtrike with Wonder the admiring Ser? | 
© Soon ſhall they quit this cala poetick Frame, - | 
To which their ng Pow'rs cou'd not give Fame! 
The Ode ſhall die, and even loſe its Vame! 
< Whilſt BAD and Garrick principal Mourners * 
Aviso ſhall write its ELeGy in CyaLik : - / 
© Faſt by its Side a long departed Pl Ay, 
And many ſtarv d abortive SzcTioNns Lay, 

C Rut 
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« But Bold, fot now condenmed a _ lies 
© To ſwell the melancholy Sacrific 
Wou'd it not draw a Tear from!) Lrarnine's De, 
© From SRENSL and GENIUS a Spal. felt Sigh, 
Fo ſee Abilities once honour d, fear d, 
Thus by Venality and Spleen beſmear d, 
© Loſt irretrievably and ſunk in nought, 
And all Inanity what once was Thought ? 
With me why wou'd he wage invective Strife ® 
© If I have fail'd to give eternal Life, 
© TuxT1s and J in this were doom'd to Fall; 
Pxarn had her Sox, and B. wil Jab you all. 


With eaſy Humour thus the Author eie 

And ſounds the Merit of theſe wincing Tribes : 

So when on untry'd Nas abroad we go be 
To learn his Temper and his Paces know); | 
Firſt pur, and all his &zoyant: Spirit raiſe, 
And then proceed to cegſure or to prage: 
Frets he for Hours, and waſtes his Strengrö in vain, f 
He weakly ſmarts and dreads the trifling Pain, j: 


* 


Wo careleſs of his Worth give up the Rein; 1 
If undiſturb d good- natur dly he bleed, = kt f 1 
Each Hour is Ghry, he's a gem rou Steed. 8 i 


Thus when the Author: prick'd you with his Pex, + 
You bore each Puncture fo unlike rue Men, 


Py 


Ky - 

14 
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He diſregards Yow-and. the ound he ga e : 
Who will ſuch Asess, for the BanD, may have. 
A. Who is this wond'rous Author, tell me, pray, 
So dreaded in-the:{Vortb? C. I cannot ſay, doh: 
But that it's ove, — 


A. Aſide with Myſteriet, nor longer doubt, 
Go we to Tad and draw them fairly out. 


Come then, my C, let us aur the Merch 
Sure there are Gems af rare and paſſing Worth, 
That lie conceal'd beneath this Cloud of Vice, 
Black as the Gaal that gave the Demon riſe, 
Whoſe Virtues only wait a Ray to try, 
And give them Guhry in the Publick Eye. 

Gods] ſhall the Colliers of this charter d Town 

With Folly, Pride and Oſtentation, flown, 14 
Trample on Merit? C. Yes. For canſt thou find, 
Among this ſtubborn arbitrary Kind, | 
Any who deviate from this gen ral Rule, 

© The Admiration of a wealthy Fool ? - 

A. I can. Remember an important Place 

Oft calls on Senſe to mingle with a Race 

Of loweſt Wretches, who devoid of Forth © 

Are high in Riches and obſcure in Birth; _ | 
Who wanting Knowledge to ſupport their Height, 

And give to Gold the double Power of Meigbt, 


C 2 88 A Man 
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A Man of Virtue: gladly they embrace, 


To ſcreen their Ignorance from ſure Diſgrace : 
When'to the King or Commons they are call'd, 
See how each blund'ring, wealthy, Sot's enthralled | 


= 5 When Gold avails not, and the Mam appears, 


Behold weak Falſbood funk in abject Fears 


How fair through Leigbron and their golden Clothes 


Shines A—k's Liv'ry and B—I's wooden: Shoes. 


Hear then the One who guides their high Aﬀairs, 
Leads by the Ve theſe rude and corp rate Bears, 


Keeps them in Credit and in fair Renown, 
And lends their Folly Viſdom's ſilken Gown ; 
In- Pity lends his Knowledge to their Wealib, 
To give their Acbly Charter better Health. 


Manners and Learning. (C. Where do they abound ? ). 


A. . Manners and Learning are at Ch*rt*n found. 
There unambitious of a whiſtling Name, 


With ev'ry Virtus that can purchaſe Fame, 


And Wit and Wiſdom of the higheſt Rate, 
To guard it from the World inviolate ; 


ere lenient Juſtice on his downy Throne, 


A better AuLzNn lives, unprais'd, unknown ;, 
No Pork an Immortality to give; | 
Without a Poet C*IF*gw**g will Zoe : 

In at his Gate a broken Friendſhip goes, 
Each {wort litigious and eternal Foes; 
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Lo, they return, defeated of their Ends, - 

And arm in arm are ſworn eternal Pfienkg 

Here, when Oppreſſiom galls the boneft Poor, JET 
They ever find an open, gen rous, Dyar, 
A Heart that feels, a Tongue in Freedom hung, 

This ever tender, and that never wrong; | 
In humble Eloguence explains the Law, 


And ſets the Object free from tyrant Awe > | 5 Het 


Such Characters, my Friend, we rarely find, 
Born to infiru& and dignify Mankind, $55:i5 
In ſocial Love to pour out all their Soul, 

upport the weak and animate the whole; 1581 
We weep the Number of his honour'd Years, — 
And dread the fatal Hour in /elþ/b Tears. 
Were ſuch a Man to rule a ſavage Race, 
They'd bear with Decency the Sword and Mace; 


What thinks my Friend? C. The Character endears 1 


How little ev'ry golden M. retch appears! 
Proceed, proceed, Attention waits thy Pen, 
T long to hear the Mames of virtuous Men. 


A. Here L*wi*n too in Elegance and State, 

Vies with the Splendour of the Rich and Great; 
Nor leſs polite, nor leſs intent to pleaſe, | 
In Wealib a Man of Roſs, a Lord in theſe: 

Love you Economy? Then here reſort ; 


Wou d 'twere as perfect in our needful Court. 
When 


* 
* 
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When gen'rous Bl*ck*t ſtrikes our gladden'd Eyes, 1 
Aſylums, Libraries, Sthjſeriptions, riſe, 1 
Ruſh on the Mind and Bl“ ck“ t mounts the Skies! 

See grateful Libergy in Tears doth ſand ! 
The happy Wives of Freemen in her Hand; 
; "Twas he who led them from the icy Arms 

Of bitter Poverty, and Death's Alarms, 

Built them a Manſion, order d Plenty there 

To carry ev'ry Day her Bill of Fare; 

Happy beneath the ample Roof they live, 

Enjoying all that even Ricbes give: 

Oh, ever ready to relieve Diſtreſs! 

Boundleſs in Spirit, ever &/2/s'd to ble/s. 


Superior R*ayhone in early Youth, 
The Friend of Goodneſs, Charity, and Truth 
Heedleſs of Faſhion ſtill he doth perſiſt, 

To touch the Heart, unnerve the clinched Fift, 
To humble Pride and each aſpiring Soul, 
With zuadeſ Poverty in decent Stole, 

Who ſhares the Honours of his ſplendid Board, 
And elbows Greatneſs even in a Lord. [ 
See round his Door the Need ful daily Croud ! 7 
Well may they give Offence to all the Proud, [ 
Who glad to derogate the Donor's Worth, 1 
Call him The Phariſee of old on Earth; 1 


Re- 


\ 
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Rejoic'd at ſuch a Spot in Virtue's Vame, 

That draws him down to their unenvy'd Fame; 
In vain they glory o'er his publick Deeds, 

In vain abhor the wretched Poor he feeds, 

In vain they call his Charity his Pride, 

In vain they triumph and in vain deride ; 

Ah, little do ye know in ſecret lie 

A thouſand Mites to unknown Charity, 

That never reach d your Ear nor hurt your Eye; 
Unequal'd in th Example that he gives, 

The Paragon of private Life he lives. 


See B**ge, refin d in Learning and in Senſe, 
Nor leſs in Spirit ſhines his Excellence, 


Travels to view the claſſick Region O er, 

Con old Inſcriptions and their Lights explore, 
Unveil each hidden Virtue to the Mind, 

By moſt wnkmown, by others wndefin'd, 

Sce on what Baſis foreign Kingdoms ſtand, 
What Laws ſupport, and what impair a Land, 
What Manners and what Principles are belt, 
Then bring is Country to the proper Teft : 
Amaz'd I find inglorious at Hoe, 

Supinely laid with ev'ry Pow'r to roam, 

A} junior — 4 y 

(Oh Shame to tell I) who cannot cruel leave 


The 
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The old, infirm, mouldring, Family Hall, 
Leſt the poor Fabrick in Grief ſhou'd fall; 
Indulgent Creatures | Laudable indeed 

To hear of Pitt, and Wolf immortal bleed, 

Yet emulate no State, or Martial, meed ; 

Far nobler Schemes demand their kizcher Fire 
To rock a S:/fter's Child or doting Sire; 

To phyfick Horſes, plant devoted Trees 

That tremble and expiref at northern Breeze ; 

To break a Dog—ob, ceaſe my babling Pen! 

I bluſh to hear th Employment of ſuch Men; 
Men whoſe Abilities might Honour yield 

To George's Court, his Senate or his Field, 

Now ſunk in Indolence unheeded Sleep, 

And undiſtinguiſb d from the common Heap; 
Whilſt Be age with active Mind the World ſurveys, 
His Country honours, and deſerves our Praiſe: 
Oh Shame ! our Youth ſhou'd thus neglected lie, 
And uſeleſs fink through Life unhonour'd die, 
When form'd at College on a lib ral Plan, 

The early Tour returns the finiſh'd Man; 

Inſtead, each fondling Father keeps them Studs, 
And loſe their Children in their Fields and Woods. 
EsqQu1Rz fo early taints the infant Mind, | 
And keeps them Poueetss, often you may find 
At Age a Litter of theſe Reaſon'd Hounds 

Who ſee no farther than the Kennel bounds | _ 
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So long they Rowghen in this Savage State, 
That all Refinement comes alas ! too /ate : 
Auay ! and when the GznTLEMan doth Tire, 


Why then degenerate into a 'SqUIRE, 


When Grey appears, I feel my Boſom ſwell, 4 
My Heart dilate and ev'ry Fear expel, > 
Th'ambitious Soul in Arms doth fire each Eye, Ct 
I thirſt for Glory and I long to die, 

Or live like him in Honour's laurel'd Breaſt, 

By Kings and Princes envy'd and carelſs'd ! 

In Var a Soldier generous and brave, 

In Peace no plac'd nor penfion'd fawning Slave, 

He flies the Court in Myrtle Woods to roam, 

And bend the Knee at Love's almighty Throne; 

Behold Good- Mature ſmiling in his Eye, 

And Courage temper d with Humanity; 

Judgment with Spirit, Ferdinand doth praiſe, 

That gave to Minden half its brilliant Rays; 

But independent of the Hero's Name, | 

The Man, the Huſband, Father, gives him Fame. 


In rural Elegance and learned Eaſe, 
Who bleſs'd with Mature and with Arts to pleaſe, 
Sh*fr** at B*ow®**1 ſteadily purſues | 


The Flight of Science, and forgets the Muſe, = 
IM ths bo. 
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That gig/et Muſe who vers'd in Wilmot's Lore, 
Led him enamour'd from the muddy Shore 1 
Of footy Tynz—Hark! Hymen cries, No more. 

The Sports neglecting feels a nobler Fire, 

Attends the /acred Duties of a Sire /* 

Tutor'd by Him a riſing Offspring grows, 

Where ev'ry Virtue ev'ry Beauty blows ; 

He leaves the Portico and Turf to Finn, 

Who better knows to take the Knowing in. 


Mv»is*s polite and eaſy in his Art, 
With philo/ophick Head, platonich Heart, 

No cynick Humours touch nor har nor this, 
Corres with Senſe, with Reaſon, the Remijs ; 
His Tongue, perſuaſive, ever doth prevail, 
And the Cheeks Bluſh more pow'r ful than the Tail ; 
He models Mature on a pleaſing Plan, | 

If Learning fails, then Marmers malei the Man: 
To Erudition facred in his Fame, 

Nor have the Muſes now a dearer Name, 

They court him as the Father who improves, 
Refines, the Spirits of their future Loves. tl 
Ah M*dd*s*n, why fled you from our Shore ? } 
Though Indo//ar may boaſt her Gems and Ore, | 
Her Rivers too of fluid Gold may draw, | 
No Swan like thee thoſe Rivers ever faw, 


No 
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1 
6 
þ 
N 


WILL OT A CERTAIN VICAR 5 
No Gem like thee in c/affick Luſtre knew, 
Faint all their Jewels when compar'd with you 
Oh, haſte thee back in ev'ry Wiſb compleat ! 
And bleſs thy Friend who dreams of thy Retreat. 
A W*Ik*ns*n the Publick may regret, 
Where Spirit, Senſe and Judgment greatly met. 
Ch#*mb#rs and Sc*t and you my Friend have Place 
High in the Order of his matchleſs Race, 
A Con/tellation beaming all at once; 
Nor cou'd his Seminary bvaf# a Dunce l 
Has he not F*th*rſt®n whoſe early Senſe 
Rivals the Knowledge of Experience; 
Who through no Medium of another's Lore 
Views Mature's Beauty, or her Faults deplore, 
He eyes the Goddeſs in her higheſt Sphere, 
Nor truſts the Opricks of the Antients here? 
In all he does ſuperior Nature ſhines, 
Each Day he /ives, too laviſhly refines ; 
Oh! who untouch'd can hear his melting Song, 
Or ſweeter Periods glide in Love along, 
That gives a Zeſt nectareous to the Vine, 
And makes our mortal Burgundy Divine? 
Repine not M*is*s at thy. :hank/e/s State, 
All Praiſe awaits thee from the Good and Great; 
It univerſal Fame can eaſe thy Soul, 
Thou liv'ſt in Memories at either Pole; 

D 2 Then 
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Then why diſturb Thee at the Vicar's Will, 
Or yet more formidable Codicil, 

The Sport of Men whom all thy ſtudy'd Rules 
Cou'd not preſerve, alas! from being Fools? 


With manly Spirit ſullen Gr**n's endow'd, 

Deep in Hiftorick Knowledge, Honeſt, Proud, 
Awaiting rardy Practice with a Mind, 

To all Delays of babling Law refign'd ; 

And though young Merit ſtays to lead her Right, 
The Witch will ſtop to plead on Novenr in Spire. 
Oh, here let me contraſt a//-pleafing C*rr |. 

Highly Polize, and yet Familiar ; 

Engaging Str*th*r! who with Mature s Art. 
Charms ev'ry Fair, and wins each Brother's Heart. 


What Pity tis their Lineage can't be SoLD 

*Tis worth a Mint, ſo Honour'd and fo Old! 
Tatter d in Virtue merrily they dance! 

Names that have grac'd a HisT'sy, grace Romance. 


Rh*dd*ms and D*I*v*1's in Rags behold! = | 


The beft Companion, lo, from his gay Sphere 
Deep ſunk in Melancholy and in Fear / 

That Sum which ev'ry where fo brightly hin d,, 
Alas | in Hypochondriac has declin ; 


He 
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He quits the $*****, and abſorb'd in Grief, 
Believes no Remedy can give Relief, 

His Lion-Heart Timidity hath ſtrook, 

And fears ſome—Frog—conceal'd in H Brook. 


Juſt now I heard three Bacchanalian Cheers] 
Buxom and Lively C*thb**t ſee appears! 
And unaffected Happineſs he wears: 
Cloſe at his Heels one placid Satyr ſtood, 
As if good Wine had chill'd the Creature s Blood! 
I pray you tell me who this Thing ſhould be; 
Has Sommus ſent him on ſome Embaſſy? 
Has Wine no Spirit? Then God help the Wiſe ! 
We preſently ſhall reach the upper Skies; 
For Wine alone doth elevate the Heart, 
And makes our Souls unwilling to depart, 
Keeps them, enamour'd of the Grape, below ; 
Or all had fled our Bodies long ago; 
In C*thb**t's Cheek deep glows the gen'rous Fluſh ! 
Oh for a Ruszxs with his feſhed Bruſh, 
To ſhew ſucceeding Ages ev'ry Grace, 

That Honefly and Wine do give a Face! 
* Goodnature too with pleaſing Smiles impart 
In gui/ele/s Eddies dimpling from the Heart. 


Exalted Sheerly upon Merit's Baſe, 
(Or happier Virtues of a well-turn'd Face) 


* ** 
_ 
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C*****, ye Northerns all with Envy ſee 

Joint G######## to the ö | 

In P#*#***#****1 alas] it cannot be, 
Grip'd at a Weightonr” s Honours they Alain, 
To ſee him plum d, in State enroll'd his Mame, 
Whilſt unavailing they unheeded aim. 


With poliſh'd Chiz, unſully'd by a Hair, 

With Hoice ſo querulous and Female Air, 

That well might emulate the faire Fair, 

I too muſt praiſe though doth take 
Maunzoli off in ev'ty Key and Shake— 

Yet He ſo like in Figure (and what not?) 
Deſerves the Pref rence, and endures his Lot. 
Say, what cou'd tempt him to become a Spouſe, 
Whom Mature meant to grace an Op'ra Houſe ? 
Here drop a Tear for Beauty's injured Numb, 
Which better far had rotted in the Tomb, 
Provided Juſtice had been Beauty's Doom. 


Sacred to Law, fee W*dd**ngt®n appears 
Amidſt her ebon Sons, whom Gold beſmears, 
A Dove unſpotted in her Flight ſo long, 
Extorts Applauſe from Slander's bitten Tongue: 


Oh you! whom Treachery hath damm d in Fame, 
Who for dam d Pelf exchang'd your better Name, 


Here 


— 
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Here Bos and Witt, ye pious Brethren, Look | 
Here D*x*n, Rh by Consciencs Strook | 
With Horror view a W*dd**ngten! fo high, | 
He ſeems the Being of another Shy. 

So when St. Michael, in the Pitt of Hell, 
Triumphant chain'd the Devil to his Cal, 

Stood on his Mecł, preſs'd, bound him to the Nock, 
With interwoven Steel no Hands unlock, 
The Fiend aſkance beheld him with j Dread, 


So high, in Worth, he ſeem'd above his Head. 


Here let me end; and if not charm'd with Prai/e, 
To pleaſe the Good, my Faculties I'll raiſe, 

Bold and indignant, Satire's Pen draw out, 

And deal Conviction, unconfin'd about, 

On gilded Rogues, on Sycophants, on Knaves, 
Led Captains too that harneſs d Sezt of Slaves, 
For of all Scoundrels that attend the Great, 

The Hanger-on deſerves our chiefeſt Hate; 

Each honeſt Servant lab'ring for his Hire, 

How much above this Shadow of a 'Sqvirs | | 
Though tremble not, ye timid wretched Crew, 
More pleaſing Subjects fall into my View, 

Another Time I'll pay the Tribute Due. 


Now turn I to the Bair / for they afford 


Charms for our Love, and Honowrs for our _—; 
ere 
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Here try my Pen, and here enraptur'd Traq 
In each Heart Virtue, Beauty in each Face, 
The ſoſt Effuſions of a tender Mind 

Stream from the Eye as pure as undeſign d, 
Each modeſt Grace that plays in ev ry Part, 
Veil'd by the ſoft and filken Web of Art; 
Mature well pleas'd beneath in Eaſe doth move, 
No Stays to Combat, nor no V balebone grove, 
But as Herſelf the Goddeſs fair and fre, 
In Action Love, in Dreſs Simplicity. 

Here let my Soul all in my Eyes diſport, 

Aw'd by each Vymph, pay an obſeqiious Court, 
But, too abaſhed, let not its che Fear 
E'er tempt it to deſcend and watch the EAR; * 
For oh ſuch Perils wait to fright it there | 

As, ſure, will rob thee of thy Love and Care; 
Dread Diſcord ! far more terrible to Thee | 
Than all the VxAS ES of the Cherokee. 

C. What leave the Fair then for a Diale&? 

A magick Deafneſs cureth that Defe&? / 

For be aſſur d, my too nice judging Friend, 
You'll never Hear them if you U nderſtand. 


A. Oh for a Waller's eaſy poliſh'd Strain, 
Or gentle Suckling s, ora ammond's Vein; 
Well might I then, embolden'd by my Verſe, 


Of Sacchariſſa's, Delias, rehearſe, 
TY Who 
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Who fled from Cheſter fields and Penſburſt Park, 


Bloom on the Tyne, unknown, with ev'ry Mark! 


Oft have I, ſuperſtitious, vainly ſtray'd, 
Where ſome Endymion with his Flock was laid, 
To fit inſpir d in Luna's am'rous Shade, 

Or with a Meteor or Gloworm fire, 

Paint the high Raptures of a pure Defire : 
Credulous Bey / to fancy on thy Way 

Truth in what vain creative Poets ſay! 

Ah! better far thy vacant Hours had gone 

In ſearch of golden Philoſophick Stone, 
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Where Trade and Commerce points the certain Road, 


And brings you home, in Time, a very Load. 
Fain wou'd I give my Mite in Yirtue's Praiſe, 
Fain emulate a better Yer/man's Lays, 
Fain give to Vice ſo hideous a Mien, 
As might reclaim th' infatuate Obſcene z 
But can I call a FISHER, and not te, 
Black as an Erhiop, when my raviſh'd Eye 
Doats on her /nowy Charms? Or perjur d ſwear, 
That IssarD's Crooked, boaſts deceptive Hair, 
When Elegance and Mature flouriſh there? 
Or can I like the Reptile ſhut my Ears, 
Deaf to the Charmer, when my CLemenT 's rears 
In tune ful Notes her filver-ſounding Voice, 
And damn the Harmony for galling Noiſe ? 

| E | 


| 


Or 
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Or can I call that Proſfitution theirs, 

Forc'd on each Wreteh by Peers and Commoners ? 
Let Virtue taunt not at this fond Exciſe, 

Nor on me pour the Torrent of use, 

For had that Virtue been with Them afſail d 

In infant Age, that Virtue too had fail d; 

Had Care preſerv'd them from ſo dread a Fate, 
Like Virtue they had grac'd the Marriage State; 
Had Virtue ſtruggled under Marhood's Pow'r, 
Virtue and They were raviſh'd in an Hour. 

I pray you tell me where the Diff” rence lies 
Between /ome Cbaſte and fore quite otberwiſe? 
Had I not rather wed a Pore and rot, 

Than bear the Anguiſh of a virtuous Sot ? 

Ah me, what Evils doth each Vice create / 


Which to prefer, thank Heav'n! needs no Debate; 


Is there a Man, to Happineſs fo blind, 

Prefers his Body to his nobler Min 

Alas | what Matter, if my Children dies, 
Whether a Pox or Ratafia deſtroys? 

On equal Ground this Vice, this Virtue ſtand, 
And to one Fate are in one Sentence damn d. 
Why does not Vixr ur equally abhor 

Drunk CyasTiTyY with ev'ry common Wrors ? 
Becauſe one's modeſt, and the other not. 

Is not this /ober, is not that a Sor? 


Know, - 
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Know, ſacred Virtue, pure as thou may'ſt be, 
With each thy Reputation's dead to me; 

I hate thy Triumphs o'er the wretched Punk, 
And view thee I hiſbering a Siſter drunk » 

And though Affinity commands thy Gare, 
Spurn ev'ry Tye, and give thy Love to Air: 
Keep both afar from thy anſpotted Shrine, 
Nor riſque a Thowght on Vznus' nor on Wins, 
Nor e'en a Look, for Woman's Eye betrays 
More to her Ruin than all other Ways; 

Vain thy Attempts each DzvoTzs to ſave, 
For WHrorss and DaunxarDs go ſo to the Grave. 


Were I by HEAVv'x's peculiar Decree 

Born to unparallel'd Longevity, 

In the laſt Hour ftill perfect on my Mind 
FLora's unchang'd Idea wou'd I find: 

When I beheld her fall'n in ev'ry Grace, 

Nor alter'd more by Death her Angel-Face, 

That Tongue, from which harmonious Accents roſe, 
Faſt to her ſnowy Teeth in Silence froze, 

Shot from its Frame my ſtrucken Soul did ſeem! 
Whilſt ling ring Hoes oft whiſper d, tis a Dream, 
Alas! too ſoon recovering my Breath, 
I wiſh'd that Viſon to return in Death, 

For, oh diſtracting Thought! my FLonxa, fee, 


Drowned in Wins, for ever Loſſd to me. 
| E 2 What 
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What pleaſing Aris have Women to betray / 

My Pen ſhall inſtance Flor a's on the Way.: 

Temperate, no Suppers FLora ever atm 

Prudent, ſhe never play d and fat up Late; 

Tender, ſhe ſuckled ev'ry Child; ah Curſe! 

And in that Duty was debauch'd by NuxsE, 

In Cordial Love by her was taught (damn'd S7ealth), 

To purify her Milk, preſerve her Health, 

Taught her the World, in Children, to ſurpaſs, 

By that Specifick th'ne'er-failing GLass ; 

For that, ſhe quits the Circle of her Friends, 

Conciliates Honour, yet obtains her Ends ; 

For that, Domeſtic Virtue took in Aid 

To give deceptive Light, deſtructive Shade; 

For that, each Eve into her Chamber led, 

And put unſeen and indiſpoſed to Bed; 

For that, we bear the Tempeſt of her Tongue, 

Thinking ſome Houſbold Matters have gone wrong, 

For that we ſee her Frowning down the Day, 

But charming Night ſublimes her Clouds away! 

Then ſhe Fatigu d eludes each friendly Eye, 

And leaves for Bacchus ev ry Company; 

Then from the Chet where fell Poiſon ſhines 

In all the boaſted Colours of the Mines, 

She draws her faming Beauties from their Cave, 

That, ſocial, gives the Spirit which they have, 
| | | Whilſt 
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Whilſt Inaia's-Gems with equal Rapture ſtrike 
The noble and the vulgar. Eye alike, 
Tenacious of their Charms no further go, 

But Gravitate, and Sparkle ſtill Below 

Whilſt hers doth lift th'inſpired Soul on high, 
To riot in the Vineyards of the Sky; 


And then how much Excells in Taſte and Grace / 


Theſe are at once her Jewell and her Lace. 

Of Pardon and Forgiveneſs tell me not, 

A Woman's LirgE's her CyaracTzr, God wot, 

That gone, ſhe's Dead, though Dutcheſs, is no more, 
No matter whether Drunkard or a M hore ; 

See, poor miſtaken FLoxa, how Betray'd! 

Beware ye Dames of Nuxs Es and a Maid! 

This one Precaution let me give to all, 

© By GLasses only Women: truely fall.” > 


Can I forget the Charms of lovely“, 

So favour'd with me here ſhall have a Place? 
All Night emparadis'd with her I Lay, 

And Lovs awak'd me ring with the Day | 
Light from my Lids the tepid Slumbers fly, 
Borne on the Pinions of an am'rous Sigh, 
Softly ſucceeded the attuning Stretch, 

At which I roſe and view'd th'endearing Wretch. 
If &er French- Migbicap gave a decent Grace, 
*Twas only ſure to that becoming Face! 


Where 


_* A CAVEAT' TO THE- 


Where fickle Fancy was outdone,- and here 
Fix'd Beauty's Standard, and to ber adhere: 

In eaſy Attitude by Morpheus lain, 

The vivid Blood fill'd each fantaftick Vein; 

Full on my Sight fivel'd ev'ry naked Charm 

In ſoft Luxuriance, animating, warm; 

Compoſure on each Feature ſmiling ſate, 

Which Innocence or plenſing Dreams create! 

Her buſy Mind and flutt'ring Heart appears 

Loſs'd in ſweet Sleep Nepenthe of our Cares; 

The trnant Soul in forme Elyſium roves, he 

And wooes ſome" Spirit in celeſtial Groves: 

That lovely Forehead, how tranſcendent Fair! 

How ſhaded graceful by her ſhining Hair / 

Brows where Expreſſion, Arch as are their Form, 
In embryo lies and waits the latter Morn; 35 
Her Eyelids like two jealous Huſbands kept 
Conceal'd thoſe Sapphires, which had peep'd but Sept 
Eyelaſbes ſuch! each Hair doth pierce my Heart, 
From which I feel the Torture of a Dart 
Like to Boy Cupids—Sure this needs muſt be 
The cunning Baſtards little Armoury ? 
In juſt Proportion aquiline her Voſe, 
On rich empurpled Damaſk Cheeks aroſe ; 
Her Mouth tenacious of its [v'ry Store, 

Than Africks whiter from the golden Shore, 


With 


. 
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With coral Lips embat d, .above, beneath, 
Soften'd by Dews that ſweetly on them breathe ; 

A Chin! where one eternal Dimple ſtood 
Diſpenſing Smiles to all the Neighbourhood ; 

Her fair round eck in eaſe reclining, laid, 

And on her Boſom caft an a,,ꝓQ Shade, 

Where the rapt Eye a thouſand Beauties met 

From Lilly-Beds, where temptingly were fet 

Two florid Straub ries of pure Embe/s, 

So delicately,/of# they. ſeem d of Mo/s / - | 
That to the Touch ſo yielded, you wou'd {wear 
They ſure were coloured deceptive' Air? 

From which, where all Perfection was beſtow'd, 
Clear tyrian azure Veint meandring flow d, 
And wanton'd down the beauteous Vale between 
Where ſnowy J hite ſeem' d melting in the Spleen/ 
Her poliſh'd Shoulder I could ſcarce perceive— 

So juſt 1 the Symmetry might welk deceive; 

Where full and ſmooth to give the fond Alarm, 

A velvet Mole beneath enrich d her Arm; | 
And ſuch her Waiſ.— Brougbtonians might ſpan! 
Thence follow'd cloſe, on Precreation's Plan, 
That fine Rotundity! that Grand Contour, 
Where Harmony diſplays. its ſecret Pow'r 

In one high Line of Beauty—where the Eye 
Wanders from Charm to Charm in Extacy : 


Thus 
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Thus gazing with ineffable Delight, 

Too weak to bear, I loſs'd my ſwooning Sight; 
Then from my Heart burſt out the guilty Tear, 
That trembled down my Cheek in conſcious Fear 
Sluic'd from my Eyes the ſilver Diſt away, 

And fair again expos'd the Goddeſs lay— 

I faid—'though on no nuptial Bed we lye, 

Will that Crime keep thee from thy native Sky, 
Whence late thou cam'ſt in all thoſe Charms array'd? 
Fear not my th Eleci are ready made, 
Nor dread the Anger of indulgent Heav' n, 

Angels may fin in Love, and be forgiv'n ; 

And each Perfection Woman deifies, 

Awaits thee ever, fave the Marriage Ties: 

Then where the Diff*rence I wou 4 gladly know ? 
None but what regal Fools do make below. 

If I am pleas'd to live with her I love, 

Diſdaining mortal Laws for thoſe above, 

And thoſe of Mature; and we ſo agree, 

For tis Affection makes Afenity, 

What need of Bands? Alas! can they recall 

A Paſſion loſs d, by which our Paſſions fall? 

The Shepherd Boy when bluſhing o'er the Plain 
From 1da's Top great Arbiter he came, 

To judge the rival Goddeſſes —Decree 


Th'envy'd Prize to one bleſs'd Deity— 
= Behold 
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Behold the Bent of prudent Youth in Yore, 
He gave the Apple to th lovelier J/hore. 


How have I wander'd from the common Road ! 
I feel already on my Back a Load 

Of common Curſes from the common Folks, 

Who wear their M. arriage as their common Cloaks, 
To keep them warm in Winter; whilſt without 
Love and the Vind beſcolds them all about: 
But till th' Yirtuous / (fuch I call not thoſe, 
Who tread her Paths for Happineſs \ in Cloarhes) 
Still chain'd to Virtue is my captive Heart! 
I only Foil to take that Pirtue's part; 

Glad to reform her Marriage which i is made, 
Inſtead of Love, a vile illicit Trade 

Of Coronets and Fewelr, Coaches, Gold, 


For which or Virtue's fa/bionably fold; 


Glad of an Act to apprehend each Fair 

Who dar'd to /ell or to exchange a Hair 

For ought but Love—good Lord, how paſling Rare] 
Wou'd Marriage be, when Love was all the Cauſe! 
How pleaſing then were all the nuptial Laws! 

But now alas! inverted is the Caſe— at! 
Marriage and Love's a Species of Diſgrace; 

Too ſoon poor bankrupt- Hymen we ſhall Roaſt 


Dealer and Chapman in the Ev 'ning-Poſt; ; 


F And 


„ 4 cavear ro thy”: 
| And next ( ambitious ought) the God: PRIN ©1624 
Il © Your Honour Sir,” ir, and Lights me croſs the $:ree. 


Avaunt! ye - falſely Virtuous, falſely Vain, 
The Drunken and the Venal are the — * 
Come then, ye ſmiling unembelliſh'd Few, 

As fair as Dian, and to Vixro rue; 
Who foftly tread the Paths the trod before, 

Steal from the World and live her Story or. 


Above all Gems, above a Coach and Six,” - 
That female Heads and female Hearts transfix, 
In aukward Elegance ſee P*#*r*th come! „ 
Whilſt all th'envious Sitar baad are Dumb! 
With tranquil Eye that modeſt notes the Ground, 
She bluſhing paſſes e en zxrcenfur'd found 5 
Excelling P**x*th] ſome Almighty Sg, 
Some guardian Angel, prompts thee Ar; 3 
O Thou! whoſe Firtues early L admir d, 
Saw thee with Spirit and with Senſe inſpir d, 
Thy gentle Manners, ſedulous to pleaſe, 

. In all th'engaging Modeſty of Eaſe! 
Prophetick Boy / how verify d thy Thought / 
Virtue and P**r*th never can be Baugbt. 


Lo F*th**f*n! how graceful and how fair! 
Her Shape how eaſy, and how free her Air! 


That 
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That Mind allumin'd, and that Heart divine, 
Soft through thoſe Eyes on all indulgent ſhine! 
No Pride to chill the lovefick Merit's Soul, © 
No Rage to cauſe the ſparkling Eye to towl, 
And loſe in Meteors all the Mie Hens iy 
Then drop into a ſullen Calm of Spleen; ts 
Mild as the Undulation of her Bret, 

Where even Motion ſeems to be at Ren: 
Sequeſter'd in the Shade, ſhe views below 

Fhe Brother-Gods embracing as r — 2 
Or ere they Part, and with chem ſheds a Tear, 
Alternate Murmurs breaking on her Ear; _ 
With Melancholy here enamour'd dwells, 
And penſive Echoes in their vocal Cells, 
Lives unadorned, and refrain d, though free, 
Sacred to Peace and the Divinity. 


Grace, Beauty, Majeſty, and with them join'd 
Manners engaping, Sentiments refin'd, | 
Language perſuaſwe, Friendſhip, Senſe and Art, 
With all the Feelings of a female Heart, 

At Home, a Houſewife, and, who dare deny, 
Abroad, ſurpaſſing Couſin QuatiTy?. 
Indiſputably ſuch a F**ld*ng lives, 

With ev'ry Vi _ ſave what n gives: 


F 2 
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Here turn your =. ye fair unfiniſh'd Things, 
Ye prating Miſſes, though at Age, in Strings; 
Whoſe very Tongues. muſt Think, flagitious Peſts, 
Talking before the Head or Heart /ugge/ts / 
From thence I vow' d, however in the wrong, 

© A Woman's Soul was ſeated in her Tongue: 
Here turn and look, before a Siſter brought, 
Who never /poke one Word before ſhe thaught, | 
Nor :hinks but what, nor ſpeaks but when, ſhe ought / 
Here turn and view the innate Virtues ſhine, | 
Whoſe known Meglect ſtill makes them more Divine, 
Whilſt you with each a Tutor at your Tail | 
In female Dignity doth ever Fail: 

Here turn and copy, ere it be too late, 

The matchleſs Worib of this Triumvirate, 

Ere to ſome Huſband you are each confign'd, 
Like Bales of Govds, without a Heart or Mind, 
Who on his Hands like damag'd Ware doth lie, 
As hurtful to the Pocket as the Eye; 

Whilſt theſe ne'er ſatiate, but incite Deſire, 
Raifng to kill, and killing raiſe our Fire; 

Thus let me languiſb through my Life, thus die, 
One Moment Love, the next, in Extacy : 

Tuazs who, ſurpaſſing, need no artful Toil 

Of Trapes, or Frump, or we as Foil, 


| Beauty 
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Beauty doth want no Shade to make it known, 
And Virtue ſhines moſt pleaſing when alone; 

But though all Mains are fully'd, Now in Sight, 
Wrvss have their Charms and Seaſons of Delight / 
Then let me ſtrike one Sketch? And wiſely then, 
In time, lay down my flighty feather'd Per. 


Lo! at her Toilet, which appears ſome Thing, 
Or Temple, for the Cloſet of a King, 

Seated, before its Front, upon a Throne, 

The little Empere/s was plac'd alone; 

| Inviſible Perfumes ſalute the Senſe, 

And the Eye riots at the Heart's Expence; 
Twice (ſhe, diſpleaſed, decks her finiſh'd Frame, 
And the third Gn ACE juſt faves her S;/er's Fame; 
From Glaſs to Glaſs ſhe moves, yet cannot find 
One vagrant Hair, on which to change her Mind, 
But all compleat in Elegance and Taſte, | 

No vulgar Garnets, nor ambitious Paſte, 

Each Gem appear'd, and Mature ſeem'd to ſhew, 
As from her Head they negligently grew 
Though dreſs'd in Ziſſue, and the Pride of Art, 
A finer Neatneſs ſhone through ev'ry Part, 

As if beneath the gaudy-colour'd Scene 

Her ſnowy Holland we had fairly feen ; - 

In State, yet eafy, and though proud, yet free, 
Though fre, yet plain, a ſweet Diverſity; 


Her 
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Nor ever knows The chou art newly dreſd: 
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Her, ſparkling Eyes. like two. f d Stars 1 
That in the ul Jay peculiar bemm 
Thou lade Brac al dure leren u 1 774 


Camila lie appears to livre an rr, 
And evvy irene en bids thee u, pl rect L 
Thou lool ſt more beauteous,' whilſt we miſtake 
The Colaun chang d in one deceptive Val, 


Oh, all ye tardy Healing Pow'rs, advance! 


Perfect in Health, return. her from your krone. 


Many We ales r I. 
Whom Innicence and M irrue call theit ow n; 
But more were vain, for none hath-ever dar d, 
Or even wifh'd, with theſe to be compar d- 
And we'd you know the Fondere of the Ar, 
Go to C*ph®*ran and enjoy a Stare? 


There at great C**wth**ne's almighty * 


See W.. *ms JP like a Water-Gop, 


In Poets Breaſt may darling Bau ceaſe, 
That gives all ad — thoſe of ſweeter Peace; 


Who wov'd not praiſe when Themes like theſe exiſt, 


And under Wages, more engaging, Lit, 
Than climb the Varchern Cliffs begirt with Oak- 
Proof gainſt the noble Zerculean Stroke 
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Een of a Cuvzen? Then be Nn nb, 
And with its CHARLES ſleep till ar Archangel ene. 


Yet laudable to fry, if twere in ne, 
The various Haunts of infant Lux m 


* 


And from its dungeon- Pitt, whence late it came, 


Trace it to where it lives in ſhameleſs Fame; 


And whitens in the World's indulgent Eye, 
Its only Sun and preſent, future, Sky; 

But Times like ours admit of no Defence, 
And Silence beſt ſupplies the Want of Senſe. 


FINTS. 


- 


= — — — — — — 2 —- - — 


— — 


on 
* 


- = 
29 . > << — 0 4,* ha. < 


K 0 ˖˙ — 


en 


x . 
N rad. A 120 


ir 
” : +4 9 


g ITY 4 en J inden e r“ 
150 fon 28-1 1 2711 15 et e 4AhO 2. : Nur, L. f 


N "We 3 
. res © > "I * : 5 3 
"Ro, * , * rt . 4715 17 t £7 IT Dunk 30 — 


— 8 - * * . 1 * _ * * - 

CHE EE 7» 4x | - % F. 71 23 Tag inn „ „ -** # L 

„ bg Tae the 5 i” WET. EIn 42 N —— 4a 4:6 — 4 
- F WF 


* 
2. N. th. as 
£55095 7 bt - - (IC 5 e: > 2; & £7 & 444 41 


Fo ö 1 «4 2 4 > * 
4 2 r F = i = . Tx * — — — * 4 * W «A 4 
Ea +4 EFi4 £35 £4444 $5 $395 «af Wd IL 4--b 4 
14 wo * . 'S * ” 
- 4 . a? 4 — 2 „ * 7 
4 % + k S % % TY. A 4 S ail ic a4 PR — > 
; * ry 7 * 
0 3292 0 \ „ * * 1 * *% I 
U 1 
6 . 4 „ 9 » = is iS . - CR wx 
* * he n 
A ** . * — . 4 
; N 4 4 * 4 * — 9 > 1 . 1 9 * * 1 
* 7 ** P - # = >». 4 + £444 LINE = — 4 


